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Prologue 


Author's Notes: 
| think I've over watched FBI shows. Thanks to Diana for fixing this) 


Dark stinky alleys have their own secrets. It's darkness that impregnates you with fear and makes you want to 
run away like the wind. Or, makes you absolutely catatonic. You never know what you will find there or whom 
you will see there..or something that makes your blood go cold. People tend to avoid such places due to self- 
preservation, and that's right. 

Because the mobsters of Chicago can find you there. And kill. Torture. Bring anguish to your life. 


* 


Three men were standing in a dark alley in Chicago, holding another man on his knees. The pure ordeal was 


written on his face. 


The one in the middle, obviously the boss of the gang, was pointing a gun right between his eyes. 


"All that you had to do was not break two simple rules: do not steal my money and don't use the drugs. You 
broke both of them, James. That's not good, because you're forcing me to pull the trigger, and you know | 
don't like killing people," he said very calmly. 

He was in a black suit, looking good and sharp. He wasn't tall, approximately 5' 8”. Long and curly hair was 
waving down to his broad shoulders, making him even more attractive to ladies. His long nimble fingers were 


holding the gun like a treasure; he definitely knew how to use it. 


"No, no, that's a slander, | tell you! | haven't done anything unbeknownst. Please!" James was begging the boss 
to forgive him. But he was tacit. 


Which meant only one thing. 
The bolt from the shot rumbled through the street. 


"Guys, clean the surface, please," the smooth British accent ordered. 


He wasn't vindictive, he just did what he had to. To kill 


FBI Special Agent Nathalie Dufrense was overhearing the situation, making a record of it. She wasn't scared at 
all, because it was her job - to catch baddies. 


That boss was her undercover mark. She wanted to catch him, but for now, she had to gain his trust. 
"He's a very attractive man with an amazing physique,” she thought. 


She wanted to catch him, and to have an affair. Two such easy things, but they were incompatible with the 


case. 


She turned and walked away to her apartment to get ready for her mission. 


